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These quiet times of secret social joy were shortly followed by
storms of open bickering and contradiction; contentions which
excited great commotion, I might almost say occasioned not a
little scandal, in court and town. The period was now arrived
when our Chaplain, that stout gainsayer of the Herrnhut Bre-
thren, must discover, to his deep, but I trust, sanctified humili-
ation, that his best and once most zealous hearers were now all
leaning to the side of that Community. He was excessively pro-
voked : in the first moments, he forgot all moderation; and could
not, even if he had inclined it, retract afterwards. Yiolent de-
bates took place ; in which happily I was not mentioned; both as
being but an accidental member of those hated meetings; and
then because, in respect of certain civic matters, our zealous
preacher could not safely disoblige either my father or my friend.
With silent satisfaction, I continued neutral. It was irksome to
me to converse about such feelings and objects, even with well-
affected people, when they could not penetrate the deepest sense,
and lingered merely on the surface. But to strive with adversa-
ries, about things on which even friends could scarcely understand
each other, seemed to me unprofitable, nay pernicious. For I
soon perceived that many amiable noblemen, who on this occur-
rence could not shut their hearts to enmity and hatred, had rapidly
passed over to injustice; and in order to defend an outward form,
had almost sacrificed their most substantial duties.

Far as the worthy clergyman might, in the present case, be
wrong; much as others tried to irritate me at him, I could never
hesitate to give him my sincere respect. I knew him well: I
could candidly transport myself into his way of looking at these
matters. I have never seen a man without his weaknesses; only,
in distinguished men they strike us more. We wish, and will at
all rates tyave it, that persons privileged as they are should at the
same time!, pay no tribute, no tax whatever. I honoured him as a
superior nian; and hoped to use the influence of my calm neu-
trality to bring about, if not a peace, at least a truce. I know not
what my efforts might have done: but God concluded the affair
more briefly, and took the Chaplain to himself. On his coffin all
wept, who had lately been striving with him about words. His
uprightness, hj& fear of God, no one had ever doubted.

I too was, ere long, forced to lay aside this Herrnhut doll-
work, which, by means of these contentions, now appeared before
me in a rather different light. Our uncle had, in silence, executed